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Thefirft Tart of Henry the Sixt. 


And cucn theft three dayes haue I watcht* 

If I could fee them. Now doc thou watch. 

For | can flay no longer* 

If thou fpy'ft any, runne and bring me word* 
And thou (halt finds me at the Governors, 

Boy * Father,! warrant you,cake you no care, 
lie neucr trouble yotyf I may fpycthcm. 


Exit, 


Exit m 


Enter Salisbury and Talbot on the Turrets, 
with othtrr. 

SalUb* Talbot ynyYif^my ioy,agame return'd ? 

How wert thou handled,bejng Prifoner ? 

Or by what mcanes got's thou to be releas'd ? 

Difcourfe I prethcc on this Turrets top. 

Talbot. The Earle of Bed ford had a Prifoncr, 

Call’d the braue Lord Ponton de Santrayle, 

For him was I exchang'd,and ranfonfd. 

But with a bafer man of Armes by farre, 

Once in contempt they would haue barter'd me: 

Which I difdaining,fcoriYd,and craued deaths 
Rather then I would be fo pil’d eftccrrfd: 

In fine, redeem'd I was as I dcfir’d- 
But O s che trecherous Falftaffe wounds my hcar^ 

Whom with my bare fifh I would execute, 

If I now had him brought into my power. 

Safieb* Yet tclfft thou not, how thou were enter¬ 
tain'd, 

TiiLWith fcoffes and fcornes s and contumelious taunts, 
In open Market-place product they me, 

To be a publique fpe£hck to all: 

Here,fayd they,!? the Terror of the French, 

The Scar-Crow that affrights our Children fo. 

Then broke I from the Gfficers that led me, 

And with my my les digg'd ffones out of the ground, 

To hurle at the beholders of my fTiamc. 

My grifiy countenance made others flye. 

None durft comcneGre,forfeare of fuddainedeath* 

In Iron Walls they deem’d me not fecure: 

So great feare of my Namc’mongft them were fpread* 
That they fuppos’d I could rend Barres of Steele, 

And fpunie in pieces Pofts of Adamant* 

Wherefore a guard of chofen Shot I had, 

That walkt about me euery Minute while: 

And if I did but fibre out of my Bed, 

Ready they were to ihoot me to the heart* 

Enter the Boy with a Lwftock* 

Salisb. I gristle to heare what torments you endur’d. 

But we will be rciicng'd fufficicntly* 

Now it is Supper time la Orleancc; 

Here,through this Grate,I count each one, 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortifie: 

Let vs lookc in,the fight will much delight thee: 

Sir Thorns gargraue, and Sir William Glanfdale , 

Let me haue your exprefle opinions, 

Where is beftplace to make our Bact’ry next? 

Gargraue. I thinkc at the North Gate,for there Bands 
Lords* 

CUnfdale, And I hcere, at the Eulwarkc of the 

! B ndge. 

Talb, For ought I fee,this Citie mu ft be fatoiOit, 

Or with ]ighc Skirroifhes enfeebled. Here theyJbot, md 

Salts bury falls dowse. 

Salisb. O Lord haue mercy on rt, wretched finners. 
Gargrtute. O Lord haue mercy on me,wofuII man, 
Trt/^.What chance is this 3 that fuddenly hath croft vs F 
Speak t. Salisbury \ at leaft, if thou canft,lpcakc; 



How far’ft thou,Mirror of all MartialTmcu > 

One of thy Eyes,and thy Chcekes fide IWt 
AccurfedTower,acamed fatallHand, h0 ^‘ 

That hath contriu'd this wofull Tragedie 
In thirtecne Battai!es,S<i/«^«^ o’recame ■ 

Henry the Fifths fir ft trayn'd to the Warres 
Wbil’fl any Trumpc did fou»d,or Drum ft/, i. 

His Sword did ne’re lcaucftriking in thefi B ]j V ^» 

Yet liu’ft thou Salisbury ? though thy fp eec L / 

One Eye thou haft to lookc toHeauen for sra 
The Sunne with one Eye viewed) all the \|q N 
Heauen be thou gracious to none aliue * 

If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands, 

Beare hence his Body,I will helps to bury ft 
Sir Thomas Gargraue ,haft th ou any life f 
Speake vnto Talbot, nay,lookc vp to him. 

Salisbury cheare thy Spirit with this comfort 
Thou ftiait not dye whiles— 
Hcbeckenswithhis hand,andfmiles onme- 
As who fhould fay, When I am dead and gone 
Remember to auengc me on the French. & ’ 

flantaginet I will, end like thee. 

Play on the Lute,beho!ding the Townes burns ■ 
Wretched ftiall France beoncly in mv Name 
Here an AUrum t axd it Thunder's and Likieni 
What ftirre is this f what tumult’s in the Helens) 
Whence commeth this Alarum,and the noyfee 
Enter a Meffinger. 

Mejf .My Lordly Lord,the French haue gather’d ] r 
Thc'Dolphin,withone haw At ioyud, 1 

A holy Piopheteffe, new rifen vp. 

Is come with a great Power,to rayfe the Sicgr. 

Here Salisbury lifteth hmfelfr vfrwedgemei, 
Talb, Hcare, heare, how dying SMubury doth groin; 
It irkci his heart he cannot be reueng'd, 
Frenchmen 5 IIe be a Salisbury to you* 

PhzscI or Puffel, Dolphin or Dog-fifhj 
Your hearts lie ftampeout with my Horfes hcelcs 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled braincs* * 
Conuey me Salisbury into his Tent, 

And then week try what thefe dattard Frenchmen dare 

Alarum, Exam. " 

Here an Alarum again* >md Talbot purfutth the Delphi^ 
and drimh him: Then enter loaned* Puttl 3 
drifting Englishmen before her* 

Then enter Talbot, 

Talk Where is my ftrengthjmy yalour 3 and my force! 
Our Englifli Troupes retyrCjI cannot flay them, 

A Woman clad in Armour chaftth them. 

Enter Fuz^d, 

Here^hcre fhee comes, lie haue a bowt With thee: 
Deuil^orDeuils Darr^Ue coniuretbee: 

Blood will I draw on thee* thou art a Witch, 

And fbaighrway giue thy Soule to him thouferu’fl# 
TuzseE Come, come, Tis oncly I that mufi djfgracc 
thee. Here they fight. 

Talk Heauens^can you fufter Hell fo 10 prcuayle? 
My bieft lie burft with ftrainingof my courage, 

And from my Moulders crack my Atmes afimder, 

But I will chaftife this high-tninded Strumpet* 

They fight again*. 

PuzstL Talbot farwelf thy houre is not yet com*! 

I mufl goe Vi£tuall Odeanee forthwith; 

A Jhort Atarnm ; then enter the Totout 
with Sotilditrs* 

Ore- 
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n-TTaicc me if thou canft,I fcorne thy ftrength. 
r ll cheare vp thy hungry-ttarued men, 
° C ^sihsbury to make his Teftament, 

ienurs as many tnoreftiall be. Exit, 

T thoughts are whirled like a Potters Wheeie, 

, 2 w n ot where I am.nor what I doe : 

u tch by feare,not force,like Brnmbal, 
by kir fc ot jrtroupcs,and conquers as fhe lifts : 

^"rccs with fmoake, and Doues with noyfome ftench, 
S ° r P «m chcirHyues and Houfcs driuen awa]f. 
recall'd vs,for ourfierccneftCjEnglifti Dogges, 
Skew WhelpeSjWe crying n.nnc away. 

^ 0,VK A (Irort Alarum. 

rtfrkcCouiitreymen, eyther renew the fight, 
n trre the Lyons out of Englaixls Coat; 
jounce your Soyle giue Sheepe in Lyons ftead ; 
cl cepe rut! not halle io trecherous from the Wolfe, 

OrHorfe oc °* en trom cllc , Leopard, 

1 ,, ou five from your oft-fubdued ft aces. 


ABus Secundus. Seem Trima. 


Enter a Sergeant of a Bandyvitb two Sentinels. 

Ser, Sirs, take your pUceSjandbc vigilant i 
If any noyfe or Souldier you perceitie 
Neere to the walles, by fome apparant figne 
Let vs hade knowledge at the Court of Guard* 

Sent. Sergeant yo" u fiiall. Thus are poorc Seruitors 
(When 0^^^ fleepc vpon their quiet beds) 
Conftram'd to watch in darkneife, raine,apd coW.j 

Enter Talbot, Tedftrd, mi Burgundy, with filling 
Ladders t Their Drummes beating a 
T)eadOliarch m 


T E wiH not be, retyre into your Trenches: 
jYou all confciitcd vnto Salisburies death. 

For none would fir ike a ftroakc in his reuengf. 

PftA is entred intoOrkance, 

In fp,gh£ of vSjor ought that we could doe. 

0 would I were to dye with Salisbury, 

The tome hereof,will make me hide my head. 

Exit Talbot t 

Alarum, Retreat, Thurifh * 

Inter on the walls* Tuz.ef D olphin , Peignoir u 
zAUnfiffi} and Souldiers. 

ftizeL Advance our wauing Colours on the Walls, 
Rcfcu d is Orlcance from the Englifh- 
Tim Umde Pu-ctl hath perform’d her word* 

Bdjfh. Diuinefi Creature, A fired s Daughter, 

How fiialt 1 honour thee for this fuccdTe ? 

Thy promifes are like Jldonis Garden, 

That one day bloom’djand fruitful! were the next. 
foricejtriiJmph in thy glorious Prophetefie, 

Sccouer'd is thcTowne of Oileancc, 

Mareblelftd hap did neVe befall our State. 

Reigttcir, Why ring not out the Bells alowd. 

Throughout the Towne f 

Dolphin command the Citizens make Bonfires, 

And feaft and banquet in the open ftreets, 

To celebrate the ioy thatGod hath giueuvs* 

AUnf. All France will be replcat with mirth and ioy, 
When they fliall heare how we haue play’d the men* 
Dolph. ? Tis lome ,not we,by whoB^the day is wonne: 
Forwhicli^I will diuide my Crowne with her. 

And all the Priefis and Fryers in my Real me. 

Shall in proceffion fing her endleffe prayfc* 

A flatdyer Pyramis to her lie reare, 

Then R^odophe’s or CMemphis euer was* 

Inmemorie of her,when Hie is dead, 

Her Allies,in an Vrne more precious 
Then therkh-iewei’d Coffer of Darim s 
Tranfportcdjfiiali be at liighFeftiuals 
Before the Kings and Quecnes of France* 

No longer on Saint Dennis will we cry. 

But leaned? Phz&I lliall be France’s Saint. 

Come inland let vs Banquet Royally, 

After this Golden Day of Vifitorie, 

Fmrijh. Exeunt* 



TaL Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy , 

By whofe approach, the Regions of Amjs y 

ifialkit, and Ptcardy t are friends to vs 

This happy night, the Frenchmen are fecure, j 

Hauing all day carows’d and bauquetted. 

Embrace we then this ©pportunuse. 

As fitting beft to quittance their deceite, 

Comriifd by Art 5 and balefull Sorccric. 

Ae^Coward of France,how much he wrongs his Ernie, 
Difpairing of his cwne armes fortitude. 

To ioyne with Witches, and the helpe ofHclh 
Bur. Traitors haue neuer other company* 

Bat what's that PuajeU whom they tear me fo pure? 

TaL A Maid, they fay. 

Ted* A Maid ? And be fo martraJI ? 

Bar* Pray God (lie prone not maiculine ere long: 
Ifvnderneath the Standard of theFrcnch 
She cany Armour, as fliehath begun* 

TV, Well,let chempradtifc and Connerfe with fpints. 
God is our FortreflV, in whofe conquering name 
Let vsrefolue to fcale their flinty bulwarkes. 

Bed . Afcend braue Talbot, we will follow tijee* 

TaL Not altogether : Better farre I gueffe. 

That we do make our entrance fcncrall wayes: 

That if it chance the one of vs do faile. 

The other yet may rife againft their force. 

Bed * Agreed ;,Ile toyond corner* 

Tim . And I to this. 

TaL And heerc will Talbot mount,or make his graue. 
Now Salisbury, for thee and for the right 
Of Engli ( 1 ) Henry^ (bail this night appeare 
How much in duty, I am bound to both* 

Sent * Arme, arme, the enemy doth make affault*’ 

Cry,S,\George, ATalbet f 

The French leape ore the walles in their jhirts* Enter 
fitteraB i vayes, Baftard t Alanfm,Reignkr* 
halfe ready , and half* Vftready* 

Alan * How now my Lords ? what all vnre&die fo f 
Baft* Vnready? I and glad we feap'd fo well 
ReigJTvrzs time (1 tro w) to wakciand lcaue our beds, 
Heating Alarums at our Chamber doores. 

Alan. Of all exploits fince firfl: I follow’d Armes, 

Nere heard I of a warlike enterprize 

More 
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